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PRINCESS of ORANGE; 
Madam, Ps] 
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Should not offer Your. 
Royal Highneſs a Pre- 
ſent of ſo little value, had 
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me; that "tis not the Gift it. 


* The Dedication. 
Way--of o 
| which-inds TRCLS > with 


Generous Minds. 
as 1n other things) 


ad EY this 


| ble .the Divinity; | 
” that looks with amore favou- ; 
*. Table Eyc uponSincerity, and 
os it .the ,plainelt ; 


Poodecke:. 


reſs)than gd all the! Pomp, 
and Splendour of a Coſtly , 
. Worthip. 

It is not as 2 Poet, Madarn,, 
that I addreſs my ſelf to Your [ 
'Royal Highneſs. For I pre- 
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endo no.Exactnels in an Art., 


les, but 1n {ome dead Hiter VA : 
Company but my own fclt and. 'J 
| no Buſineſs burto thin, - 3 
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5 So that, when T1 throw. 4 


| theſe Papers at: Your: Royal 8 
 Highneijes Feet, 1t 1s not that 7 
]think they delervc that Ho- 
mnour; but as.an' humble ex- 
pre{lion of Duty; which 4am 
more particularly oblig'd to 
pay ; becauſe i have been fo 4 


happy as to paſs fome Time in W 


Your RoyalHighnetiesCourt; 7 
:and toibe a Watnels of thote 
-Things, which have enter'd 
. Your Character .1a the Books 
.of Fame; and rais'd'it' to 10 
high a Pitch, that it 1trikes 
| Your Fnemies with Silence, 4 
Li A 3 | _ . Your 
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Your Friends with Joy, and | 


ON. 
-I know, Madam, to flatte! 


in Courts; and thoſe few who 
eſcape it, becauſe they con- 
verle with an infected Mulrti- 
tude, are {eldom iook'd upon 
as ſound ; but Iam ſure, I was 
never ovilty of that Weakneſs. 
And indeed, not to mention : 
the real Injuſtice,. as well as 
the numerous 1ll Conſequen- 
ces, that attend it; there is 
{ſomething in the very Na- 
ture of Flattery too mean, 
and little for an Honeſt Mind. 
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7 

Greatneſs is a Diſeaſe common ( 
: 
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+ Þ The Deduation. 5 71 
l - But, at the ſame time that I 4 
. abhor Flattery, I love Juſtice ; -. 
and in all, that I fay to Your _? 
; Royal Highneſs, upon this 2? 
; Occaſion, every body is obli= # 
) ged to declare (or with Silence 
give their Conſent) that I only 
give Honour to whom Ho- 
'nour 1s due. 'Y 
\ Irtiscertain,that very few are _ 
fit to hear their own Elogies; 
for where there is the leaſt In- 
. clination to Pride, or Vanity, it 
turns their Heads, and expo- 
les 'em toa fall. Buta Mind 
elevated above all that is 
Light, or Trivial; when it 
looks upon the Shadow of its 
. own Greatnels, is excited with *' 
'4 generous Heat, and prefles | 
A 4 for= 4 
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he: Race of Glo- 


| forward 
E - And therefore IT will pre- 
E ſume/to ſhew your Royal 
E Highneſs, what Streams of 
 Bleflings are; flowing upon 
you,by the Influence of Hea- 
ven,thro' the Channels of Na- 
ture, and Fortune. _ 

Tho, Madam, You havec 
* the Happineſs to be lineally 
k deſcended from an Ancient 
# Raceof Kings; and joynd 
| to a growing Hero, whole 
| Courage and Conduct ( like | 
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. themſelves; and can never 
-  havelo.good anElogy, as his. 
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: | n for ming You : that You & 
have fewer Equals in Perſonal 4 
. Advantages , than in Birth, 
and dState. ep 3Þ 3 


I could enlarge upon this in 


'-as many Particulars, as there 
_ are Ways of being diſtin- 


ouiſh'd from the reſt of the 


| World. And inevery one of 


| theſe Heav'n has ſome Deſign. 


The various Gifts of Nature 
are not diſpensd in vain. 
Beauty, and Gracefulneſs are « 
noſmall Advantages to Great 
Perſons; giving a certain 4 
Force to all their Words, and * 
Actions, which is hardly to be 
rehited ; and: periwading us, 
with a fiient Eloquence, into 
an awful Veneration of their | 
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of their Vertues. At the ſame 
| time, a quick, and right Ap-_ 
 prehenfion of Things; a clear 
| and ſolid Judgment ; with a_ 
Natural Tendency to all that | 
- 4s juſt, and Good, and Chari- 
| table; are ſuch ineſtimable 
Bleſhings in a high Station ; 
that You are more beholding 
toGod for being 19 qualified, 
| thanfor being borna Princeſs. 
When I add to all this, that 
* Your Soul 1s touch'd with a 
L Spark of that Fire, which 
warms the Hearts of Angels, 
| and kindlesMortality into De- 
| firesthatare Immortal; it gives 
| ſuch a double Luſtre to all the 
| reſt of Your Accomplith- | 
L. ments ; | 
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” The Deduatiom, 
ments; and inveſts You with - 
ſomething ſo Glorious, and + 
Divine ; that we can never have | 
Eyes enough to Admire You, ' 
or Tongues enough to praiſe 
You. — | 

But the Greatneſs of my 
Subject carries me beyond my 
Self; and Iam loſt in a Mul- 
titude of Thoughts too migh- 
ty to be utter'd. I Shall there- 
ore leave to a Hiſtorian what 
is ſo much above my Talent, 
and Buſineſs at this Time. 

Tholſe,who are raſh enough, : 
to fully any part of this Chas | 
racter, will certainly betray a }; 
oreat deal of. Weakneſs, or ' 
Malice ; and the Injuries,whieh ; 
they invent, will fall at laſt 4 
Ts upon 


| apon their'own Heads. Ju. | 
E ftice, and Truth are the par-. 
E ticular Care of Heaven. They 
- ſurmount every thing ; and 
E their Luſtre breaks through. 
” the thickeſt Clouds. When 
any Subtilty, or Force of Ar- 
- gument can per{wade Men to | 
believe, . that the Sun does not 
Shine; or that the Starsare not 
| bright; then (and not till then) 
- ſhall the Glory of an Ulu- 
> ſtrious Life be ſtifled, and 
Eobſcurd. : | | 
As for this Little Preſent, 
Madam; which I preſume to - 
F offer Your Royal Highneſs ; 
” tis compos'd of ſome 'I hings, _ 
- Which have been writ at ſeve- 
| ral Times, and upon ſeveral 


5 Dedir an cM 


| Occaſions; And, as Ry have 
own afide amone!9- 
her things-of the fame Native 
(Which Iforbear to Print, 
wiſe Þ have notthad time 60 
look 'em '6ver) 15 they are 
molt of * em very rough ,-and 
imperfect,” "But /4e the Ffime 
rime, Teahner dofrbt of Your 
Royal 7 0 Protection, 
ro'iny- rNi4 that is,/W ric ih 


bt . rice ns | 


aim dAt -. 

eſt Tit SM EN 1 
the Fiiecft'E Pictujes of Virtue! 
and the pureſt Ideas of Divinis 


be Me ES 


EY TL ve endeavourd to/ 
| repreſent the Paſſion of | 
| Love, not as a great many 
| modern Hands have drawn | 
| it, but (as it ought to be) in 
- 1tsown native Beauty, and In- 
| NOCECNCce., 
| Task Your Royal Highneſs 
| Pardon, Hor the, Liberty, I 
have taken. I with You eve- 
| xy Thing, . that niay contri- 
bute to. make 'You entirely 
Da And, as. this, little 
WE! {oa has been onl the Em- 
|  ploymentof ſome Idle Hours: 
| 1o, if it had been; the Buſi- 
6 = of all my Life; I ſhould 
E think my elf more than dou- 
= ly paid; in having an op= 
F portunity of declaring on | 
= | 
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"the World; that I am (wit 
f an inviolable Zeal, and Smw 


'  cerity T5 : 

| Madam, 

Tour Royal Highne(ſes 
Moſt Humble, 

: Moſt Faithful, and 


Moſt Devoted Servant, 


2 F Cutts, 
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ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE-| 


Princeſs of ORA N GE. 


Upon my preſenting her with ſome 
Papers of Verſes. 


B Leſt Princeſs ! whilſt a more auſpicious Fame, 
 Throwh dif "rent C limates,celebrates your Name, 
And tells the World, that in your Royal Blood 
There flows a Spirit not more Great, than Good : 
Maintain yeur Charafer ; and dont refuſe 

This little Preſent from a faithful Maſe. 
| B 


Ce en ea adds an HER 8 ro, 


IT eu IRE Ru EBHrnnv— > pn. va. 


Large Gifts have Charms for almoſt ev'ry Mind, 
And to the Heart an eafie Paſſage find : 


But ſuch as theſe, how=z're fancere and true, +] 
Are only fit for Heav'n, and ſuch as Tou ; 
Great Souls, who, in themſelves entirely bleſt, 


Regard not who give moſt, but who give beſt. 
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Wiſdom. 


Icorious Wiſdom, whoſe ſupreme Command 


Extends beyond the Bounds of Sea,and Land! 
Tis thou alone, that doſt reward our Pains 
With Pleaſures that endure, and ſolid Gains. 
But, oh! what art thou, and'where doſtthou dwell » 
Not with the/Hermite in his lonely Cell ; 
The ſullen Fames'of whoſe diſtemper'd Brain 
Make the dull Wretch torment himſelf in vain; © 
While of the'World attededly afraid, 
He ſhunsthe End for which Mankind was made. 
Not with 'the!Evicure in all his Pleaſure; 
Nor with the Miſer on his 'Banks of Treaſure : 
B43 The 


ys 


"T1. | 


The One S A Slave, bound faſt i in nGolden Chains; 
The Other buys ſhort Joys with laſtirig Pains. 


Not in the vain purſuit of partial Fame, 


The gaudy Outſide of an empty Name ; 


When mov'd by Chance,not Merit,common Breath | 


Gives the falſe Shadow ſudden Life or Death. 

Honour when meritoriouſl y aſſignd 

'To Noble Actions, and a God-like Mind, 

Is then indeed a Bleſſing ſent from Heaven, 

A bright Reward for Humane Labours given : 
But when 'tis Fame's miſtaken Flattery, 

A blind Applauſe of Pride and Vanity, 

The worthleſs Idol ought to be abhorr'd, 

And is by none, but Knaves or Fools, ador'd. 

; Thus, as I'm ſearching with the feeble Light 
Of Humane Reaſon, in dark Error's Night, 
| For what has oft eſcap'd the piercing Eye 

5 Ot lofty Wit, and deep Philoſophy, 


From 
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35 F rom the bright Regions of Eternal Day, 


Methinks, I ſee a ſmall but glorious Ray, 
Dart ſwift as Light'ning through the yielding Arr | 
' To an unſpotted Breaſt, and enter there. | 
 Thro every corner of the Heart it ſhines, 
 Subdues the Paſlions, and the Soul refines ; 
Leading it fafe thro all the dangerous Ways 

Of this alluring World's myſterious Maze. 
| Thisis that Wiſdom I ſo much adore ; 
Grant me but this, kind Heav'n ; Iask no more. 
This once obtain'd, how happy ſhall I be? 
Kings will be little Men, compar'd to me; 
| They, in their own Dominions only Great, 
I, Conqu'rour of the World, my Self and Fate. 
Thus arm, let Fortune uſe me as ſhe will, 
I ſtand'prepar'd to meet with Good or Ill. 
If Tam born for Happineſs and Ea'e, 
. And proſperous Gales ſalute the fmiling Seas, 
Wb ah Tp 
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Thoſe Paths Ihe _ the Deng to repay, 


Where Fare calls, and Honour leads the way : 
But if -the Weather ol my Life proves foul, 


Yet I muſt on; and 'ſpight of all their Force 

Tle ſteer my Veſſel her appointed Cou rſe ; 

With her firm Beak the Billows ſhe'll divide, 
And plow her Paſlage thro the foaming Tyde. 
And at what Time, or in What Place fo cre 


* The pale-fac'd Conquerour happens to appear ; 


Fierceas he 1s, his Violence Fle tame, 


PS | - 


While others enter trembling at his Gate, 
Fle march up boldly 1 in Triumphant State ; 
And paſſing thro' it into Worlds unknown, 


Tho Storms ariſe that make whole Kingdoms row! 


And make the King of Terrors change his Name. 


Put on my Glorious Robes, and my Immortal Crown. 
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To Mi WALLER 


Upon his commending my 
Verſes of Wildom. 


Sir, no more--- You know nat what you do ; 


Such unexpected Praiſes, and from You, 

(Who are inſtall'd among the Sons of Fame, 

+ And the beſt Writers take a Pride to name ) 

Have ſet my heedleſs Fancy all on Fire, 

And make it to a dangerous Heighth aſpire. 

I fain would mount the Muſes aiery Horſe, 

To try the utmoſt of his Speed and Force ; a 

With him (methinks) I could out-ſtrip the Wind, $f 

And leave the flower Lightning far behind : 

I'd viſit Worlds by Mortal Eyes unſeen, 

And go where none before has ever bcen. 
But if, like too ambitious Phaeton, 

To ſeek a Glorious Ruin ruſh on ; 
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If over-heated in Fo the rapid Courſe, 
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My fiery Pegaſus, with angry Force, 
Preſſing his furious Head, ſhould break the Rein | 
And wildly fly thro' Thoughts unbounded Plain; 


————c 


I tear I ſhould, like that unhappy Youth, 
While with too valt, Deſigns my Hopes I ſooth, | 
Inſtead of gaining Honour and Renown, 
From my ungovern! d Flight come tumbling down 
Yet all theſe threatning Dangers I ſhall ſlight, 
If you commend my Lines, and bid me W rite, 
The ſmalleſt Breath, aſſiſted by your oe 
Exceeds the loudeſt, Shouts of common Fame. 

So in the War, ſometimes, a Volunteer 

Doubles his Vigour, when a Gen'rals near ; 

And if he hears him fay, 'twas bravely done, 
Unmindful of his Fate, he hurrics on, ; 

I . Till dazling Honourcourts away his Breath, 


And makes kim run into the Arms of Death. 
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All have a natural defire to pleaſe, 
But risin ſome a dangerous Diſeaſe ; 

Jl When uncontroll'd by Reaſons Jjuſter Sway; 

WW; t turns their Heads, and takes their Senſe away. 

12 Fame, like a Syren, Charms the liſtning Ear, 

| And makes us blindly credit all we hear. 

| Then think upon ſome ſafe and gentle Ways, 

3To ſtop my Fate, and moderate your Praiſe. 

If in my Verſe you ſee ſome Thoughts Divine, 

i'T hey” re to the Subject due, the Faults are mine, 

Say then, leſt any, Sir, your Senſe miſtake, 

You praiſe the Author for thggubjedts fake. 


The Tyrani 74 of P HIL L Is \ 
Wrictcn to a Lady. 


He; gentleNymph, and by Example kno” A 
What thoſe who mock Love's Pow'r muſt undergy. © XF 
[This Heart of mine, now wreck d upon deſpair, ( 
Was once as: free and careleſs as the Air ; b 
In th early Morning of my tender years, 
Ere1 was ſenſible of Hopes and Fears, 
It floated i in a Sea of Mirth and Eaſe, 
And thought the V K-14 was only made to pleaſe ; 
No adverſe Wind had ever ſtopp'd its Courſe, 
Nor had it felt great Love's tempeſtuous Force, _ 
(That Storm that {wells the Tydes of Human Care, 


And makes black Waves come Folling from afar, ) 


"Till too much Freedom made it grow ſecure, 


As if the Santhige always would endure ; - 


On}. 


IL with moe or and diſdainful Pri "d 
Mock'd the blind God, and: all his Force. defy'd.. 
Ar thisenrag'd, the injurd Deity Þ 
Choſe out the-beſt of his Artillery, 

"And j in a blooming Virgin's Dove-like Eyes 


” 
a 1 


He planted his Victorious Batteries ; 
(Phill her Name, the beſt of Woman-king, ” 
Could Love have gain'd the Empire of her Mind ) 
_ Theſe ſhot ſo furioufly againſt my Heart, _ 
That Nature's ſtrength, tho' much improv'd by Art, | 
With Groans gave way to each reſiſtlefs ſtroak, | 
As when the Thunder rends ſeme ſturdy Oak. 
The wing d Battalions from her lovely face _ / 
Flew to the Breach, and, ruſhing in apace, 
| Did quickly make her Miſtreſs of the place. 
l- As Love's Vice-gerent I her Laws obey d, 


- It muſt be fo where Conquerours invade. 
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But when the Gi how p pow rful fhe w was grown, 'B 
Made chief Commandrefs of the yanquiſh' d Town, Jin 
She would no more Love $ juſt Decrees _ A 
But ſett up for an Arbitrary Sway : 

And when her Tyranny was grown ſo great, 


That ev'ry humble Sigh provok'd her Hate, 


Reaſon, an active States-man, Wiſe, and Stout, 
Heading the injurd Native, turn'd her out. 
| The God of Love will find ſome gentle Fair || '\ 
To govern in her room ; but let her ſwear þ 
To hold a merciful and equal Sway, 
And all his old Imperial Laws obey. 
Till ſhe appears, no Charms can Strephou move, | þ 


Unleſs it be the gen ral Thoughts of Love; 
That thin Camelion-Dyet of the Air, 


 Faficy's Idea of an Unknown Fair. 

4 _ For where, or what ſhe is, Heav'n only knows, 
3» | | s © | | 

 . Till Time and Fate the Secret ſhall diſcloſe. 


But 
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| Bur tens $ is yy EE A ner es in Lowe! \ 
Tie falling on't ſometimes may fatal prove ; 
Ang therefore, gentle Nymph, let's have a care, 


| Ind tell no more ſuch Stories now, for fear, 
Like Children, after talking of a Spright, 
The tancy on't ſhould make us dream at night. 


' To a Young LADY, 
Who was ſaid to be almoſt in Lywii 


Upon her Recovery. 


Come, bright Virgin, to congratulate 


E The bleſt Reverſe of your unhappy Fate: 
Victorious Love, whoſe Violence and Rage 


No Hero ere could vanquiſh or allwage ; 
Vicoriour 
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Viddorious hs, that Traps his Slaves in awe,” 


_— 


ALCIRLIY 


q That conquersConqu'rors,andgives MonarchsLaw; 
Lowe; that by boindlebs Paſſion,” wild Deſire, '- 
|  Confounds Mankind,! and ſets the World on Fire; 
| That Hanghty Tyrant, that Imperious Foe - 


Youhave o're-come, and lead 1n Triumph now ; 


Whilſt Guardian-Angels round about you flye, 
Triumphing at your Souls great- Victory. 

Thoſe glorious | Servants of the Court boove, we / 
(Whoſe GodAike immaterial Beivgs move, 


And are maintain'd by Harmony and Love 2 


_ Cherxſhno Flames but whatiunſpotted are; \ 
"That upwards move, and have their Object there 
Their Divine Eſſence makes em tifapprove 


Thoſe Storms of N ature ,whichwe take for Love. 


And you, like oneof them, have ſcorn d-your Mind 


$4 


b-. Should harbour any. Flame that's not. refin d.;. 
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Love, when ſubm iſive, innocent, and pure, 
[You could within your gentle Breaſt endure ; J 
Within thoſe unpolluted Walls it lay, 

As Harbinger to ſome more happy Day ; 


[But when the growing Fire began to burn 

Too fierce, and Love did to Diſorder turn, 

[You then, inſpir'd by ſome Diviner Flame, 

[Its dang'rous Violence did quickly tame, 

With mighty Thoughts the raging Storm ſuppreſt, 
And threw the Viper from your panting Breaſt, 


| May Heav'n be kind, and take a ſpecial Care 


Of one ſo very Good, and yet ſo Fair. 
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To a LADY, 


Who tered: me not to be in | 
Love with her. I 


will obey you to Boy utmoſt power ; 
I You cannot ask, nor 1 engage for more. 
But if, when I have try'd my utmoſt Skill, 
E A Tyde of Love drives back my floating Wll ; 
3 When on the naked Beach you ſee me lye, 


For Pity's fake you muſt not let me dye. 

Take Pattern by the glorious God of Day, 
And raiſe no Storms but what you mean tolay, 
He, when the Charms of his attractive Eye 
q _ Haverſtird up Vapours, and diſturb'd the Sky, 
I Lets Nature weep, and ſigh a little while, 


| And then revivesher with a pleaſing ſmile. 
| | It 


[Don : torture, one that wiſhes you no harm ; 
4; 


{Prepare to cure me, or ſorbear to Charm. 
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[The Original and Excellence 
Bm of the Muſes. 


P Sing the Muſes great and glorious Birth, wo 
Thoſe ſpotlesNymphs;that blefi'd thelnfantFarths - | 


| Conceiv'd by Heavenly Dew,and born of Thought, 
Ere Heathen Gods a ſpurious Brood begot, 
| A far. more lovely, and delighttul Race, 

| Than that of the Caſtalian Siiters was. 

: * | Celeſtizi 
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Celeſtial Wmptic! ! | aſſiſt my lab” ring en, 


And what you give ſhall be your own agen. 
In diſlolute, and undifcerning times, 
When Vice unmasks, and Vertues paſs for Crimes} j 
Fhe ſacred Gift of charming-Poetry, ; 
Is look d on with a flight, and ſcornful Eye; 
But it we trace the ſteps of former Years, 


ak ; 2 
x 4 


It's high Deſcent, and, Dignity appears : 


'Twas firſt reveal'd tothat ( a ) illuſtrious Man, 
With whom Religious Rites, and Laws began ; 
And can we think that God would cre impart 
E: T o ſuch a, one a mean or trivial Art? 


4 When Iſrael with a wonder pals d the Sea, 


And faw how Fate purſud their Enemy ; 


Who thought like them to have eſcap'd the Waves, 


But ſoon were bury'd in their wat'ry Graves; 


Ca ) Moſes. Upon 
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1 pon their mind to ſtrike the - bleſſing home, 
Fhad make em fit tor Dangers yet to come, 


| heir Godlike Chief employ'd the Poets Art, 


LI 


if and blew the Fire that warm d the Peoples Heart. 


| | This Gift the valiant Hebrew (4)General knew, 
Vho was a Poet, and a Souldier too ; 

o make him fully after Gods own Heart, 
LHcav'n thought it fit this Bleſſing to impart ; 
FAnd with ſuch force of thought he was inſpir'd, 
N while his Hearers liſt'ned, and admir'd, 


[And foung. their Blood at laſt to Action fir'd. 


He ainted Suft 'rings with ſuch charming Graces, 
hat willing People ran to their Embraces, 
Deſpis'd a preſent Gain , or vain Applaule, 
| And choie to ſuffer in a glorious Caule. 

He rais'd the Mind above the reach of Fear, 
Ard arm 'd the Souldicr for pro War ; 
|. 0” C ) | Dons: C 2|.  Inftructing 
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| a7, 
Inſtruing what was ſtill the fafeſt Shield, 


And who were always ſure to win the Field ; 


For in a Cauſe that's juſt, to live or dye 


Is to the Brave an equal Victory ; 
Alivein bleeding Foes their Swords they ſheath, j 
And,if they fall themſelves, they vanguiſh Death : i 


Religion, which hath nat rally a Face 1! 

Adorn'd with fvectneb, and Celeſtial Grace, | 

In his fine Thoughts, In his ſoft Numbers dreſt, 

Has Charms too raviſhing to be expreſs'd. 

He | ſhew'd the Vanity of Hopes and Fears, 

Which med depend on future years ; 

Sin&e all our Deſtinys are form'd above, 

4 t-| And ina firm, unſhaken Order move. 

| And(that | .""Y made his Copies take with All, ) 
He was Himſelf their great Original: © 


As 
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| Wheni in theirLves they practice whatthe Frreny 
U How finely twiſted is the Chain of Fate ? 


hen Heaven had fitted him for things ſo great, 


"And laid the Scenes of all his future Sate; 


F/The Curtain drew, and (like a riſing Sun,) 


The God-like Youth his glorious Race begun; 
His Soul, which was illuſtrious from his Birth 

F (Tho! yet conceal, and lodg'd in common Earth) 

Broke thro! theClouds,which had its Rays oppreſt, 

And ſhew'd the Hero blooming in his Breaſt. 


| The Envious view d him with a Jealous Eye, 


| Enrag'd to ſee his Vertue ſoar ſo high ; 

They knew hisRural Lite, and low Deſcent, 

| And wond'red what the buſie Planets meant. - 
| Unmoy'd he ſtood upon the brink of Fate, 


| Tho Object of an angry Monarch's Hate; 
U3  Baniſh' d 
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Baniſh'd che Court, in Troubles and Difgrace, irc 
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Expos'd to ſhifts, and driven from place to place; |} 
Heav'n's uſual way to form the greateſt Minds : f 
As Trees take Root, when ſhaken by the Winds}(" 


But 'tis in vain to ſtrive with Deſtiny, 


What is Decreed in Heav'n w.ll ſurely be ; } 

That God, who had reſolv'd to make him great, F 

Daft all his Foes, and laid 'em at his Feet ; 

He lavgh'd at all their Policy and Strife, 

And bleſs'd the World with his illuſtrious Lite. 
When wanted in the Council, or the Field, 

To fruitful pains he made his pleaſure yield ; 


His Wit was bufid with important things, 


The Arts of War, and Policies of Kings ; 
But when his busneſs gave him leave to reſt, 
With gentler Arts he mollifid his Breaſt ; 


From | 


” 9 


——_—— —_ l yo — nm —_ 
/ 


From whence ſoft meaſures flow'd, and ev'ry Line 


; [Was like his Actions, Generous and Divine. 


| When Solomon ſucceeded to the Crown, 


The Wiſeſt Prince that evergracd a T hk D 


® ns the- various Gifts that fill d his Heart, ; 


CE his Songs of Love ſo finely y writ, 
Vhere Nature puts on various fogms of Wit, 
FTo move the ſecret Springs of Sympathy, 
and fire the Soul into an Extaſle. 

| To ſhew the Pleaſures of the bleſt above, 
{ He drew the Emblem of a happy Love; 
And we may certainly conclude from this, 
That Love, when true,'s the greateſt Human Bliſs : 
But few on Earth are fo divinely bleſt : 

The hardeſt things to find, as ſtill the beſt ; 

C 4 Some 
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Some never have the Bleſſing ing in their Power, fl 


# 


And moſt who have, neglect their lucky Hour; y 


Pride and Ambition, Rules of Birth and State, 


| And Avarice, give Imp ſion to their Fate ; 4 
From whence a thouſand Errors have their Birth, 
'And ſhut 'em from this Paradiſe-on-Earth. 

O happy Times of Vertue, Truth, and Senſe ! 

When in the Muſes Virgin-Inriocence, 
By wicked Men and Heathens unenjoy d, 
They were in all the higheſt things employ'd. 
In the great Temple of the living God, 
(The Place of his Myſterious Abode, ) 
They ſung Jehova's everlaſting Fame, 

' And made the facred Walls repeat his Name; 


They wing 'd the Soul, and taught her how to fly 


 Throallthe glorious Regions of the Sky, 


To 
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I To taſt th thoſe fving Streams that flow above, 


F 


| | And Bathe 1 in Rivers of Eternal Love; 


nt 


| | They fung af wonderful and mighty Thiogs, 


P” rw 


} | The ſuddain Turns of War, and Fate of Kings ; 


i Shewing the hand that moves the great Machine, 


| And forms the whole Deſign of ev'ry Scene; 


F With Strength of Thought and Fancy unconfin'd, 
At once they pleas'd, and profited the Mind ; 
Inevry Accident a ſure Relief, 

They vented Joy, and moderated Grief. 

The Heathens, loſt in Ignorance's Night, 


And wand'ring after ev'ry glim'ring Light, 
Were by ſeducing Spirits cheated ſtill, | 

' And under Forms of Goodneſs practis'd Ill. 
What ever God had taught the happier Fews, 


And made of Great Authority and Ule, =” 
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The Devil copy d out with curious & Ave 


The better toenſnare the Gentiles Heart. 
So Gold, that's falſe,too often goes for true, 
And counterfeited Jewels cheat the view. 
Bur, as the value of a Copy tells 

How (more or leſs) the Original excels; 


By what the Freathens thought of Poetry, 


' We judge its real and antient Dignity. 


Poet,and Prophet was the ſame with them, 
Titles of Knowledge, Honour, and Eſteem; 
Whoſe Works the wiſeſt Men, and greateſt Kings, 
Obſerv'd as ſacred, and important Things. 

The ( c )) great apoſtle therefore ſent to call 


The ſcatter” d Gentiles, and prevent their Fall, 


'When with the beſt. Arhenian Wits he ſtrove, 


Andchoſe the ſtrongeſt arguments to move, 


Cc) St. Paul.) | Confirming 
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: f Confirming Reaſon with Anh. 


: ! Thought none ſo fit as their own Poetry. 

| Say, Divine Muſe! what is this wondrous Art, 
| Which breaths ſuch Gentle Fire into the Heart 
Is it the nobleſt Truths, the beſt expreſs'd, : 
Or Nature in Harmonious Numbers dreſs'd ? 


Is it the ſtrongeſt Thoughts the moſt refin'd, 
| Like Cordial Drops to fortifie the Mind ; 


PETITE EL 
ES one 


To cheriſh and excite that Nat'ral Heat, 
Which ſpurs us on to all that's Good and Great ? 


"Tis (like the ſtrange effects of Heat and Cold) 


Something in Nature better felt than told. 
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APOLOGY 


For ſuch Gentlemen as make Po 
| cheir Diverſion, not their Buſineſs. 


[in 2 Letter from a Scholarof MARS, to one of | ; 
APOLLO. | = 


AMON, Tm told the Poets take it ill 
3 That I amcall'd a Brother of the Quill ; 
$ To end their Jealouſie, I quit the Name, 


| And tho'I honour a true Poet's Fame, 
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Yet, ſince my Genius points out other Ways, 


And bids me ſtrive for Laurels, not for Bays, 
Pll keep my Heart for great Bellona's Charms ; 
If creſhe takes me to her Glorious Arie 
She ſhall Command my Fortune and my Life, 
My Muſe is but my Miſtreſs, not my Wite. 
Sometimes, to paſs my idle Hours away, 
Or eaſe at Night the Troubles of the Day, 
Her pleaſing Company diverts my Mind, 
And helps my weary Temples tounbind. 

- The painful Tiller whiſtles to his Plow, 
And as the rural Virgin milks her Cow, 
Without offence to More accompliſh'd Art, |- 
An untaught Melody revives her Heart : 

So I, who labour in Life $ painiul Field, 


With harmleſs Pleaſure ſtrive my Cares to gild ; 
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Whilt, 
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| And makethe Neighb'ring Groves andEccho's ring. 
Like thoſe, who paint tor Paſtime, not for Gain, 


LI ſit me down u pon the {pactous Plain, 


- And, looking here and there among it the Throng, 


| I take rough Sketches, as they paſs along ; 


Nor do I folllow any other Rules, 


| But drawing Knaves like Knaves,and Fools likeFools. 


I grant you, 'tis a Method out of Uſe, 


| But 'tis the beſt for my unpoliſh'd Mule ; 


J She has not Icarn d to flatter for Applaule, 


Or laugh at any Man without a Cauſe ; 


'To injure Virtuous Women for a Jeſt, 


That none may paſs for better than the reſt ; 


© j Or do like ſome, who, when they are refus'd, 


Y And, for their fond Impertinence, abusd, 


Vent. 
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Vent their weak Malice in in a lewd Lampoon, 


And blaſt the Lady's Fame to ſave their own ; 


A Fault the Sparks are much addicted to, 1 
They dot themſelves, or pay for thoſe that do. \ 
My Muſe has no Mecenas to admire 1 


InRaptures high as Thought,and ſometimes highc! 7 
Nor, if ſhe had one, cou'd ſhe make him paſs | 
For witty, if his Lordſhip were an Aſs; | 
Or gild his darniſh' d Name with, Good and T_ 
If he liv'd looſely, | or betray'd his Truſt : 

| > Nor can ſhe, to oblige a ſottiſh Town, 


Bribe their lewd Fancies for a falſe Renown, 


By praiſing Vice, and crying Virtue down. 


This makes ſome little Criticks fume and rage, | 


And, in a HM again my Lines engage ; - | 
"0  : 


So 


b They are not ſo concern d for Wit, or Art, 
[Bur 'tis the Truth that ſtabs e'm to the Heart. 

Ir ſtripping Folly of that gay Attire, 

' Which Knaves invent, and Fools fo much admire, 


1 ſhew her naked to the World, that fo 


i Men by the Aſpect, may the Demon know 3 


| Sorne more notor1ous Fool, that thinks he's hit, 


\Cry' $ Z---=-ds, do's he pretend to be a Wit 2 
FD---me, if Cre 1 heard ſuch filly tf; 
| There he breaks off: And ſpeaks the reſt in Snuff, 


And who 15 this, ſo pithy and ſo ſhort? 


© a Clonry-Blbckbeal, or a Fop at Court ? 


Some Heir, whoſe Father (ſnatch'd away by Fate) 


Left the young Spark leſs Judgment than Eſtate, 


ith nothing but a modern Education, 
E To Hunt,and Hawk,and Whore,for Recreation 3 f, - | 
And Drink, in Honour of his Prince and Nation; ). 
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A Bubble, that has nothing in't but Air, 


Is driv'n, by every Blaſt, it knows not where : 


Juſt ſuch an empty Thing is this young Sot, 


Who talks by Rote,and thinks he knows not wha &r 
Such Criticks I may poſlibly forgive, # 


Becauſe (poor Things) they ſpeak as they believe 


Or is't a Milkfop, that has liv'd at Court, 
That Glorious School, tho' n'ere the better for't! L 
Bred up in fruitleſs Luxury and Eaſe, 
Waſh'd and pertum'd into a foft Diſeaſe, | 
Which makes him fear the Wind, the Rain, or Sunh 
As bad as ſome raw Captains do a Gun 2 | 

The Cenſure of fo viſible an Af 
Won't hurt me much : And therefore let it pals. 


Is it a feeble Scribler, that purſues 


+ His own Difgrace by fooling with a Muſe? 
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þ bit hold----At this © Tinceildks þ he cocks his Hat; 


nd ſmiling, favs. [love you, Sir, for that; 


You laugh at Faults, which Youl( Your felt )commit; 


Calek y are lately ſet up for a Wh It. 


No, Child. But what-I write 1s Seriſe and True, 
And that is more than can be ſaid of you. 


Beſides if I've a Mind to play the Fool, 


i ecauſe, you know, *tis Modih, and looks cool, ) 
You'l own, I may ; And fo, you'll ſay, may you, 


hy the fame Rule. No doubt on't, Prithee do. 


Let me be quick, and do what you will ; 


y rite Eſſays, ſay flli Things, and Rhyme your fill ; 


\ ake Prologues, Epilogues,Love-Songs, and Satyr 


And, at low Ebb of Fancy, tura Tranſlator ; 


Diſgrace the Theater with Senfeleſs Farce, 


Or ſtately Nonſenſe in Heroick Verſe, 


D! 5 With 
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With Plays, t that thwart the: meaning of the Stag : 


E 


And help not t9 inſtruct, but ſpoil the Age, 


In which, to turn tr ue Virtue out ol Door I 


The Hero's all are Sots, the Ladies Whores : 
The Times. will bear. it, and it is no morc 
Than many ſuch a you have done belore. 
But meddle not ith me; Or, if you mult, 
Be ſurc the Faults you find are very juſt, 


Or it I parry ye, expect a Thruſt. 


As tor the rambling 1 in judicious Wits, b 
Who talk all Weathers, and ſpeak Senic by Fits; [3 
if they ſhould, in my Abſence, rug me down, | 
And to expoſe my Weaknek, ſhew their own : 
Let 'em be quiet, and enjoy their Way ; 
They anfwer tothe full, what e're they fay ; 


Satyr upon themſelves; They fave my Writing ; | 


©. 
vB oy 
Be. 


And every Thing they fay is Dev'liſh biting. | 
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| | Thus ev'ry parc Centilier 5 lis frogs 
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Le: him contrive to carp at what he will ; 
Senſe will be Senſe, and he a Block head ſtill. 
And, Damon, ſince I make this Declatation, 
That Poetry's my Pleaſure, not Vocation, 

4 "ou, and your Brethren, ought not to refute 
Such Paſtime to an unpretending Muſe. 

{ he War, you fay, 's my Calling. And what then, 
You uſe a Sword ; Why may not I a Pen 2 
You give a Souldier leave to cat and drink ; 


And, prithee, why not give hime leave to think? 


"ou may indulge with: fatety all that do, } 
There are not many like to trouble you. 

Then let each Party lay their Qrarrels by, 
Mind their own Trade, and live in Charity. 
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We for an fron-Harveſt will prepare, 


—_ . —_— 


And plow for Honour in the Fields of War : 
While you are taught more ſafe and gentle way 
To purchaſe an Inheritance of Praite : 


But now and then, to vary for Delight, 


Fight you like Poets, we'll like Souldiers writc. 
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TO THE 


UTCHESS 


OF 


Monmouth. 


Who honoured me with her Gommands 
to read over Monſieur Boileau's Po- 
ems, and give my Opinion of him. 


Adam, I come a thouſand thanks to payj { 


To that fair hand that pointed out the Way, 
? And ſhew'd me where ſo great a Geinus lay: | 
Your generous Commands have guided me 
Toa good Model of true Poetry. 
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Of all the Modern Writers who have try'd, 
With eaſie Wit, Mens Folly to deride, Þ% 
: | F 


Boileau, to me,the moſt accompliſh'd ſeems; PÞ 1 


Bold and Severe, yet free from all extreams. | ] 
Nature to ſome has giv'n an active Wit, 


Bur hardly Senſe enough to manage it ; 


Who, laughing at the Follies ofthe Town, 


Ditcover twenty greater of their own. 


Others in Judgment gnly do excel, 


And in Aﬀairs of State do pretty well ; \ 


But when their Nat'ral Talent they abulſc, | 


And offer Force to an unwilling Mule, 


> 
Re 
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And make the World atraid of being wiſe. 

But B-4lean's eaſic and unerring Wit, 
Does evry Coxcomb {o exactly hit; 
And ſets before lus eyes ſo truc a Glaſs, 


| Thar Vice no longer can for Vertue pals ; 


_ . Klee r's ES EET BOT oy IE 5 OWE. FE CINE? 37 IVR 

Hats od tat T «Ss gr", 33 CadDs 8 > SER.. 3 IE OO: 0 IS: I", ns Ca PR A AF SISA 
. - iff % 44.44 SS LANFEIS, . HRT IS oa. So: IRE OR: WOT pO $25v% 2H PEE B48 oye” "3 35% mT -- vr x; 4 
E- & ALLE 1. . . mp” ESI TSB, 4-7 rg . 4 hl - oe + eb! T 
: To NV =p hg * -< ; a [1 ce DN 4 - by Yd 
ow. ol. _ 
F 
5 
« 
» 
PTY 


| He ſhews the Hipocrites rires affected zeal, 


1 That lyes 1n talking, not in doing well ; 


s Y 


4 | His high Pretences ſerving for a blind, 


In God- Almighty” s Name to cheat Mankind. 


But does not bid us to avoid that Evil ; 
7E - —_ . 
| Declare for down-right Atheiſm, or the Devil : 


As the raſh Libertine is wont to do, 


| (Something the ſhallower Monſter of the two) 
p F Who Vertue impudently ridicules, 
| And {wears that all Religious Men are Fools; 
"Til dying as he lives, like a dull Beaſt, 
F | He's damn'd i in carneſt, and fo ſpoils his Jeaſt: 
| He ſhews a Fool that reads huge Volumes o're, 
And isno wiſer than he was before ; 


Who fills his Head with empty terms, and looks 


E For Wiſdom no where but in muſty Books ; 
{ *Tis not converſing with the Dead will do, 


F Unleſs ſometimes one reads the Living too. 


EY 
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| If an illiterate Sot of Quality 


Would make true Knowledge paſs for Pedantry, [ 

Deſpiſing Letters, as Mechanick Arts, | } 
| Too mean for Gentlemen, and Men-o'-Parts ; | | 
While his whole Buſineſs is to Comb and Dreſs, | 

Andin a Bilet-doux lis Mind expres ; 

At every Publick Meeting to appear, 

And with ſome Nonſenſe plague ſome Lady' S Far;| 

What-ere he findsm his own flatt'ring Glaſs, 

I'm ſure in Bozleau's he s anarrant Af. 


He tells us what 15 true Nobility, 


Not mouldy Parchments, anda Pedigree, 
Tho drawn from Cafar's or Achilles Blood, 
Unleſs a Manbe Valiant, Juſt, and Good: 
If a gay Bawble, of high Titles Proud, 


Serves mcerly to be oaz'd at by the Croud, 


And by his Anceſtors is only known, 


& Not having any Merit of his own 
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'T ho'in Bi Father $ Fame he = ſo, 


| 


| How i is 1t poſſible for him to know, 
| [But that his Mother, in a wanton Vein, 
| Sufer'd ſome looſe Gallant to croſs the Strein ? 
Sometimes our Satyriſt employs kis Pen, 
| To copy out another ſort of Men ; 
| Thoſe cribling Interlopers, who without 
| Commitlion from Apoi/o venture out. 
Here in a Song ſome Foplipg of the Tein, 


Who has a Mind to have his Talent known, 


| In cool Blood curſes Fate, and Sighs, and Crys, 


And at theend of the Fourth Stanza dyes. 


I 


1 There a mean fawning Fellow skrews a Lye 
| To ſuch a ſenſeleſs pitch of F lattery, 


| As15 beyond the greateſt Mortalsdue ; 


| And ridicules his Muſe, and Hero too. 

But whither is't my heedleſs Muſe would run ? 
Madam, Ihope you'l pardon what ſh'has done : 4 
Before, ol 


M41 


Before fo x great a Judge > of Senſe nſeand Wit, 


She ſhould not once pretend to talk of it ; 

Yer when I read th' illuſtrious Botlear's Verle, 
Something 1o very charming there appears, 
And with fo ſtrange a heat inſpires my Pen; 
But hold, My Muſe would fain begin agen, 
No, TI ſhall teach her a far better Way, 


Since ſhe to Boileay's Fame will Tribute pay ; | 
And, Madam, I ſhall give him full his due, 
By only ſaying, that he pleaſes You. 


- Leaving the Town arid PAILLTIS. 


Ell meno more of Venus, and her Boy, 


His flaming Darts, and her tranſportingJoy ; 
| With Dreams of Pleaſure they deludeour Mind, 

| Which paſs more ſwiftly than the fleeting Wind ; 

| The bright, the Chaſte Diana Te adore, 

; Shi ll free my Heart from Love $ inſulting Power; 

; Tits pleaſing Groves, and ore the healthful Plain, 


| She leads the innocent; and happy Swain. 
[ | Then 


— 


Then faarewel guilty Grows, and empty Noile; 
I leave you for more pure, and laſting Joys ;. 
In ſtately Woods, guilded with Morning Rays, 
Tl teach the Eccho's great Diana's Praiſe. 


STREPHON and PHIL LIS 


, Teguc * by Me . King ; Scryant.to | 
his M A} T E g T Y. | 


A foft UE of Inſtruments. 


Ear,Phillis,hear my humble Tale, | 
And then pronounce my Deſtiny; 

It Truth and Honour can't prevail, 
Ic is my Fate, and I muſt dye. | 
But 


_— — 
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But ſhould my Death Injuſtice prove, 
| It would offend the God of Love, 


And might on you his Vengeance move. 
| Phil. Why, Shepherd, what have I to do 

| With S:rephoy, or his Deſtiny ? 

No, no, diſſembling Wretch, 'tis you 
That would contrive to ruine me ; 

| When, by a ſoft inchanting Art, 

| | You would a ſecret Flame impart, 

To Fire the Temple of my heart. 

Stre. What can a wretched Swain contrive 


Apainſt the force of matchleſs Charms? 


I only ask that I may hve, 
Or if I dye, dye in your Arms : 
I languiſh in ſo warm Delire, 


And burn with ſuch a Noble Fire ; 


As can't without my lite expire. 
T Phil. 
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Phil. Cou'd [ your Sighs and Vows belicve, 
I ſhould enchne to pity you, 
But 'tis your Bus'nels to deceive, 
And not your Nature to be true. 
Begon then, flatt'ring Youth, begon, 
And leave me in theſe ſhades alone, 


For 1t I love, Iam undone. 


Anothcr Symphony of Inftruments. 


CHORUS. 
Ut ſee what Crowds of Cupids ſtand to heat | 
mm to laugh at what we vainly fear : | 
Letus, like them, all Dreams of Ill deſpiſe, 


And bravely on to win a noble Prize. 


Friendſhip 
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' A SONG, ſetby Mr. Kg. 
= Riendſhip dwells with Secreſie, | 


In diſcreet and faithful Hearts, 


| Free from fooliſh Vanity, 


& 


| And Flattery? S diſerbling 4 Arts 


Others may, by Talk and ſhow, 
| Let the World their Patfſion know: : 


| Ours ſhall be unſeen , untold, 


p?* FFD h ” 
4 ST tt37M0 4 P 


| Safe and Ge; as pkg Gold, 


-. 


Fond and Idle Fops believe, 
Love delights in Note and State ; 
F 


But the Fools chemlelves deceive, 


And blaſt Flhs Joys they would create. 


Two ſerene nirndiies Minds, 
Which no mearer Paſſion blinds, 
Make that quiet bleſt: Retreat, 
Where Love delights'to' build a- Seat. 


Come, my Deareſt Phillis, come, 
Let's unfold each other's Breaſt, 
And, in Miſts no loriger roam; . 


But make our ſelves entirely bleſt. 


Gently, with indulgent Sway 
Make my yeilding Heart obey, 
And, if I unfaithful prove, 
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Then may I dye, and'lofe your 'Love. 
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A SONG. 


Made to a French Tune. 


(0 Racks of Love diſtended 
Here lies a faithful Swain, 


| Wiſhing his Life were ended, 


Or ſome Reſpite to his pain. 


' The plague of dubious Fate 
| Is an Il! beyond enduring, 


It I am not worth your curing, 


' Kill me quickly with your Hate. 
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{ But'why ſhould Wit and Beauty 


/ Be guilty of ſuch Crimes? 
| Sure 'tis a Womans Duty 


To be merciful ſometimes: 


E 
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With Jillice y: you may — 


The ungratetul, and aſpiring; 
But-the: Humble ,and Admiring, 


You ſhould treat a nobler way, 
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Ser by Mr. Hart Servant to Is Majeſty: 


S gazing on chat lovely charming Face, 


My Eys ſuryey the inchanted Place ; 
There, there, methinks, I fee 
The God of Love, in all his Gallantry, 


And Troops of leſſer Dciries attending by. 


Y 


While from that glorious Field of mighty Love | 


Tc. 


Cupids in aiery Forms do move, 


And ſubtily conſpire | 
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To ſtrengthen Paſſion, and enrage Deſire; 


Still conquering ev'ry Heart, or {ctting it on Fire. 


Mine, by my unreſiſting Eyes betray d, 
And vanquiſhd, willingly obcy's ; 

Nor do I with to be 

Again Poſteſlor of my Liberty ; 


No, Ph//is, no, I love in you evn Tyranny. 


——_ 
—_— 


Farewell to PHILLIS, 
Set by Mr. King, &C. 


()* Look, and I am gone ; 
Phillis, my Part 1s done ; 


Death, your pale Rival's come, 
And calls me home. 
Claſp'd i in her frozen Arms, 


[ ſhall be free from Harms, 
.B 3 And 
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In miſer £2 
For, ſince your kindneſs is tur into Hate, 
From cruel you, Ie ye to kinder Fate : 
Then, too late, 
You'll wiſh me back again ; 
> Then, to his, 


Youl Pity hin your Eyes have ſlain. 


DESPAIR. 


A SONG, fe by Mr. Abel, Servant to| 
His MAJESTY. 


You "DIO Powers of Love, 
Why do you 2ll my Hopcs remove? 
You give me up to certain Fate, 
I - Andforce me to be deſperate. 
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Is it for this I've facrificd 


My Quiet, and the World deſpis'd 2 


To burn, to bleed, to ſigh, to groan, 


| To Love, be wretched, and undone? 


dy 


When firſt you did my Soul inſpire, 
' And I aproach'd your gentle Fire, 


Was Tunwilling to forego 


My Eaſe, and be a Slave to you? 


[ haſten'd to the Myrtle Grove, 
And there an Altar rais'd to Love; 
On which my Heart ſtill burning lies, 
Inflam'd, at firſt, by Phifſzs's Eyes. 
She pull'd it from my panting Breaſt, 
And in a Veil of Crimſon dreſt, 

E 4 


His 15]. 


"Twas on the faral Altar aa. 


By the too raſh, unghigking _ 


For, oh ! [ fear, the did prophane, 
And take Love's ſacred Name in vain ; 
28g whicn unhappy | Error, T, 


By injurd Love, am doom d to dye. 


The Innocent G A 7.ER. 
| A. S ONG 
Set by Mr. If ING, &c. 


| T1. Ovely LUCIND 4 blame: not me, 


It on your beautcous woks g47C-; 
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How can I help it, xa os [ec 


Something ſo charming in 1 your F ace 2 


LORA 
© ERR 


"That like a «bright unclowded Sky, 
When in the Air the Sun-beams play, 
It raviſhes my wond'ring Eye, 


And warms me with a pleaſing Ray. 


An Air fo ſettled, ſo ſerene, 
And yet fo gay, and eafie too, 
On all our Plains T have not ſeen 


In any other Nymph but you. 


But Fate forbids me to deſign 
The mighty Conqueſt of your breaſt, 
And I had rather torture mine, 


Than Rob you of one Minutes Reſt. 


Set by Mr. KING, &c. | 
© ind tell her- that I love, | 
Leave the reſt to her and Fate, | 

Some kind Planet from above, 


May, perhaps, her pity move; 
Lovers on their Stars muſt wait, 


Only tell her that | love. 


Why, oh why,- ſhould I deſpair, 
Mercy's pidtur'd in het Eye ; 

If ſhe once vouchfafe to hear, 

Welcome Hope, and farewel Fear : 
She's too good to let me dye, 


H Why oh why, ſhould I deſpair. 


A Song, ſet by Mr. Kg, &:c. 


He cruel Nymph had with diſſembled Hate, 


Pronounc'd her $:rephon's wretched Fate- 


| When the Swain faw aCombate in her Eye, 
Youthful and active Lave, 
With daring Honour trove, 
| And eagerly purfu'd the Tg 


At length the Imperious Foe oy torc'd to yield, 
And Love commanded all the Field: 


Then, on her Checks his Banners he difplay'd, 
And in Triumphant State, 
_ To applaud the Conquerours Fate, 
* Legions of Cupids grac'd d the lov ely Maid. 


On 
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On a Fine Lady's Singing. 


A "__ ſet by Mr. King, &c. 
| -wa like E alizium | is the __— 


It BE the croubldd Soul to reſt, 
And makes a Calm inev'ry Breſt : 

With various kinds of Harmony, 
She ſtrikes at once the Ear and Eye : : 
So ſoft her Voice, and ſhe ſo Fair, 


Gives double fweetneſs to the Air: 


The wretched Strephon, dumb with Pain, 


| 4 od Grief too heavy to co mplain: 
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\ hen foft [Dortagls tn tunes her Voice, 


Forgets his Woe; and dreams a, Joys. 
O Lovely Charmer ! beſo kind, 


| To caſe ſometimes a Wretches Mind : 
HisGroans with gentler Sounds controul, 


And breathe a Balti into his SL 


Farewel to Love. 
A SONG, ſetby Mr. King, Oi. 


& REPHON retiring from the Town, 


Came Muſing to 2 Neighb' ring Grove, 
| Where, in the Shades, he laid himdown, 


| And to himſelf thus talk'd of Love. 


. 'Twas inthe Golden Age, faid he, 


h Phat Cupid held a peaceful Reign, 
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ubjeRs then complain. | 


The innocent, and faithful Swain, : 
'd to Rules of Birth and State, 
-\ With freedom rambled ore the Plain, . + 
= And, like the Turtle, choſe his Mate. 
"The Nymphcomptly'd withont Conſtraint, 
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*her.own Fancy only led, 5 


never any fad Complaint 
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" And muſt it thus for ever 


Will thoſe bleſt Days return no mgore ? bs 'Y 
Then Thoughts of Love diſturt | 


le from this Minute give your Te. 
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